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WELLESLEY COLLEGE PRESS BOARD 
Wellesley, Massachusetts 
Dearest plus,
from Wellesley College 
Release 
Still Spring, a bit windy, but still spring. Your letter , 
and more spring. Seems as if the season gets in your blood and just 
stays there for awhile, even though there is oh, so much work of 
various and sundry sorts to do --- a criticism of Wilke Collins by 
reading two of his novels, a book review of an economics book , a 
speech for speech class, rehearsals for the play , articles for the 
papers . By the way, the enclosed item about yours truly amused
me no end. "Evidently the New York correspondence is getting on the
job . Thta's the sort of thing I send to the Conn. papers, only 
for the New Haven one, I get paid for space rates, so I make a 
regular story of it . . . hence bringing in the sheckels.  
About going in to the apartment . I forgot to say that I 
wasn't there alone at all, and haven't been since the time I 
c ooked dinner and made the lemon pie . Lee and I have gone in 
together, and I sort of took it for granted, I guess, that you 
would infer that And as for the danger of the authorities' 
objecting, Jim's girl . Bobbie, is treasurer of Student Government , 
and one of her friends who has come in with Bobbie several times, 
is superior judge, so if anything came up, there would just be 
nothing they could say . The six of us have been there most of 
the time , or rather quite a bit of i t, and Lee and I are regarded
essentially as a team when we're in . We get the supper, We make
their beds if they haven't been made, We sit around and talk or 
listen to the boys discussing affairs ..... in short, it's a case of 
their being glad just to have Us there -- a bit of feminine touch
to tehir meals , their rooms, and just a general atmosphere of
comradship in which we all share. Nothing more. We all realize
that it's against rules to go to a man's apartment, but neither Lee 
nor I have mentioned it to anyone a t all, and naturally Bobbie and 
Faith the friend, going in themselves, know about it, and 
recognizing that it isn't approved, still use their own interpretive
powers on the rules, which is a bad idea sometimes, but which makes
it rather nice for us . And darling, you'd be surprised how many 
"Nice girls" do go to men ' s apartments! I know it didn't use to be 
done, but as far as I've been able to tell, in talking to quite a 
few. nothing at all is thought of it any more. However, I wouldn't
go to any apartment unless I knew the man pretty darn well. and then 
not unless someone e lse were there . Of course in this case it's a 
bit different anyway, cause some of the other boys are usually there.
And they're all perfectly grand boys . From 1 something you said once,
I think you've got, the wrong idea about Dick . It's a time worn
phrase , but the lad is a perfect gentleman. We did have such a nice
time both Saturday and Sunday. As I said, I made them a Strawberry
Shortcake, which went over in a most big way and was still talked
about Sunday. Lee made some ice cream. which wasn't as huge a hit,
just whisper it, but I wanted Strawberry shortcake so badly when
I saw them in the market that I made Dick stop while I invested in 
some for them. And if I do say so. it was perfectly swell (made with
Bisquick). Sunday Lee was doing her poster in there , and Dick was
taking dictation for me while I thought up excuses to Miss Huntington.
After I'd called ...... wasn't it grand? It was so very fine to talk 
to you -- oh, most fine indeed. It just seemed as if you were right
there, and as if March 23 , weren't so far away , as in fact it seems
very near at the present moment on account of the amount of material
to be accomplished before it . Anyway. I. too , wondered why we
hadn't been extravagant before, only I ' m sorry they got you out of
bed to ask the reversal question . Your voice sounded so very good ....
well as I was saying, after I'd called, we all helped Lee with the 
painting of the poster, stretched it on the floor and went to it 
with paint brush and ink, then made us some toasted sandwiches and
coffee, and left a little after 11. . I appreciate your idea of not 
going in there alone, however, cause there might conceivably be
explanations if generally known, so I shall respect your wishes,
darling, in the spirit offered.
Glad you told Marie that. Wasshe disappointed at no
definite information? The reason I'm glad, though I'm sorry 
they weren't there so I could have seen them, is because I used
her name as a friend of yours who would be in a position to 
know the state of our financial affairs as a friendly observer.
I also put down Mrs. Wilson's . On the scholarship blank, I mean.
Will you ask them if they would mind if they were asked for 
information about us? I couldn't think of anyone else to use . 
cause it couldn't be a relative, and there aren't terribly. many
people who know us awfully well. Is that all right?
The Carr's arent' at the Clock Tower either, so I don't know
what we'll do about accomodations Prom weekend. I'll see if I 
can gett trace of them somehow though, cause you don't want to 
have to go into Boston to sleep!
I'll wear the Blue formal at the M.I.T. Prom if the system
of Stocky's: coming out here for the play first . works out. If 
not , it will be a bit of a too bad , cause I think Stocky is thinking
and looking forward to it too . I have a date with him this Friday , 
so we can talk about details then. Brent called up last night , 
and I asked him to transfer the dinner date to Saturday, . cause I 
didn't think it would make much difference to him, and Stocky had
asked me to the Glee Club concert Friday night, wanting me very
much to accept Told brent I had a Press Club dinner which I
couldn't getout of. Yes, I'm bad , but after all , Stocky is more
important not to disappoint than Brent, who didn't even get in 
touch with me for 2 months after he was out here . 
Must go fast. darn it all, cause I have a class. but be good,
very good, and I shall try to follow my own advice, and.... and ....
and .... I shall be seeing you in 17 days!
Mybestest love ' n hug
